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THE MORNING EXAMINER: OGDEN, UTAH,

o

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 21, 1009.

CHAPTER XXIX,
1 Open the Safe.

*“It s true,” she murmured.
true, and too horrible.”

“Do not belleve it,” I sald obstinate-
ty. “It is impossible.”

“Can one deny a fact? Am I a child
&0 be solaced with smooth words? I
have soen; I must belleve, though God
knows the truth makes me wish a hun-
dred times that I lay beelde my poor
|disgraced brother.”
| It fs always painful to see one whom

respect the prey of an emotion un-
controlled. It was doubly palnfwt for
me to see thie strong woman, whose
|dominant quality was courage and
lealm, writhe under the blow that de-
;prind her for the moment of all
ipowar to think coherently. I dared
not tell her my belief that I held the
combination of the safe, and that be-
|fore many minutes were passed I
might have the papers in my posses-
slon.
| The woman who tortured us both
gtood at the threshold of the little
room Helena had just left, a malevo-
lent figure in her hour of triumph.
As I looked toward her, tempted to ex-
pel her brutally from that room, and If
my surmise was false, to force from
her, aven by violence, if necessary,
the combination of the safe, she with-
drew hastily, leaving Helena and my-
solf alone. It was then that I feared
the worst. 8he had appealed to Hel-
ena. She was confident of her.suc-
oess.

Still T held Helena's hands tightly In
mine. I wished to glve back to her
her polse, her calm courage.

“Mr. Haddon,” she whlspered pres-
ently, “do you think—is it possible—
to do this thing?"

“It {s poesible; but it would be the
et of 2 madman and a lar,” I sald
gently.

“It is

“You say It Is possible.” She with-
drew her hands almost roughly. Her

volce was monotonous and harsh.
“Then you will save us, mother and
myself, from this deep disgrace”

“There s no service that I would
not do for you, Miss Brett, that would
bring you peace and happiness—"

“Peace! Happlness'!” she Interrupt-
ed with flerce remonstrance. “I do
not look for peace or happiness. Hon-
or {tself—and the motto of the Bretts
{s ‘Homnor, My Sword’—can no longer
be our proud boast. But If sllence can
be purchased it must be. I dare not
let my brother's name be held in re-
proach. I dare not, I cannot, for his
mother's sake, let It be known that he
has beon false to England ™

‘““We may yet save him {f—"

“Yes,” she broke in with a strange
exultancy that was even more dread-
ful to me than her despalr, “and It Is
you whom I have despised that is to
pave us. A life for a life—those were
the words I said to you at Lucerne.
Now it is to be dishonor for dishonor.
[ am asking you a terrible sacrifice. I
am dragging you with me to the
depths. But there is no other to help
us. Say that you will”

“Your grief rchs youn of vour rea-
pon,” I said gently. “Escape is not to
be found in that way. [t Is the last|
hope of a desperate and unccrupu!uus}
pdventuress, who has herself little
hope of success. It is her last card,
and she will lose nothing by playing
jt. But we, you and I, wo risk every-

thing—"
“Ah, you refuse' You are afrald of
the risks. I might have known you

would be afrald That woman sald
that it was hopelees to ask a service
go heroic from one who was a proven
~— Ob, forgive me, I did not mean to
say that”

“Miss Brett, I think there {s no dis-
grace I would not gladly endure to
help you. I swore to rescue your
brother's honor if it were possible. If
I could do so now, though I sacrificed
myself, I tell you I would. More than
that, though every instinct tells me
that I should fall, T will do what you
ask even now—

“Heaven bless you!"”
brokenly.

“But first of all I want you to realize

clearly juet what you are asking. 1
want you to be quite sure that you are
not adding dishonor to dishonor in
asking me to do this thing. No: it is
not that I am afrald. I have not that
kind of fear. But I think that nelther
of us should be 8o cowardly as to vield
to this woman’'s demands. In the ora-
tory yonder lles your brother. Ask
yourself, when you see him, If it {g
merely the merciful hand of death that
’has smoothed his forehead, or whether
the calm and serenity 1s that of a man
(who held the motto of his house, ‘Hon-
or, My Sword.'"
! This appeal was perhaps not wholly
@sincere. One cannot deny facts be-
cause one wishes to. It stlll seemed
to me that it must be true that Sir
Mortimer was proven gullty of taking
bribes.

Nor dld T dare tell Helena now of
my wild conjecture. I dared not rajse
her hopes at the risk of a spoedy dis-
illuslonment. Once the papere were
in my possession, together wo could
defy Madame de Varnler. And If dis.
appointment was to be mine I boped

She cried

would recover her courage and clear
vision.

Again I was alone.
Varnier who had awalted the result
of Helena's Intercesgion, now came to-
ward me. " eaw with a thrill of thank-
fulness that the door of the room of
the safe was not closed.

“You told me that it would be for
her to decide.” she sald confidently.
“I know that she has decided. And
your own decislor? Does your reso-
lution falter?"

“You are mistaken.” I began to
pace the floor with rapld steps, ad-
vaucing nearer and nearer to the room
of the safe. “She has not yet de-
clded. I belleve with all my heart that
she will refuse. She Is In your oratory
there. She will gain strength {rom
the presence of the dead to defy you.”

“Perhaps,” sneered the woman. She
soated herself near the table elightly
turned from the room she had left.

An Instant and I bad galned it, and
drawn the bolt. Another and 1 was on
my knees, my flngers tremblingly
whirling about the shining surface of
the little knob that controlled the com-
bination

C-O-W-A-R-D.

I whirled it this way and that, then
pulled at the handle.

It resisted my efforts. A cold per-
spiration broke out on my forehead. [
had been a vietim of my own madness.

But again I moved the knob; thls
time slowly, with Infinite care, with
the calmness that comes with despalr.

But Madame de)

“Ah, that's better,” he sighed. ‘“Now
[ am among friends.” [His sardonlc
anile took In Madime de Varnier and
myzelf, who had not yet recovered
from our astonishment.

Indeed, it was rather cembarrass
ment that held me epeechless. Pres-
ently he would know that it was not
Sir Mortimer whom he had surprised
at the safe. And knowing that, It was
inevitable that he mistake me for one
of the conspiratore. First of all at
Vitznau—I had taken dispatches from
his hand Had I indeed been really
under the Influence of an opiate I
might have urged thal as the reason.
1 could have #ald that I was not con-
sclous of any deception; I was simply
a victim of Dr. Starva and Madame de
Varnler, and not responegjble for my
acts.

But not only had I not taken the
oplate, but Madame de Varnier knew
that I had not, and even had I wished
to tell the lle gehe would have contra-
dleted me.

And now he had caught me red-
handed at the eafe. He would draw
his conclusions swiftly. It would be
absurd to suppose that I should know
the combination of the safe, merely
as Madame de Varnler's guest. A
hostess does mnot vouchsafe to her
guest the key of her strong box. If I
were not Sir Mortimer, I must be In
league with Madame de Varnler and
Dr. Starva.

That was the conclusion he must ar-
rive at. To tell him the absolute truth
—that by one chance out of ten thou-
sand I had stumbled on the combina-
tlon—would only deepen his convie-
tion as to my guilt.

And Helena? What would she
think? Would her faith in me be go
gtrong that she would believe me?
Had Captaln Forbes not surprised me
at this moment my guessing of the rid-
dle of the safe would have seemed
miraculous mdeed, but the fact that I
had the papers, and could place them
in her hands to be destroyed, would
support my story readlly enough.

But I dare not give to her these
papers before Captaln Forbes and
Madame de Varnler? It seemed to me
that the king's messenger of all per-
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I heard the woman without call my
name in a frenzy of rage, her hands
beating agnlnst the door,

Once more I turned the handle,
ylelded to my touch,
open.

I saw no papers of any sort in the
large compartment. It was empty
with the exception of a jewel case, |
slipped out a drawer, the only one {n
the safe. Two packets were there

I selzed them greedily. I was about
to opén them, when a shadow foll
across the room. There was a light
step behind me I looked up, the pa
pers In my hand

Captaln Forbes was standing by my
side

He had made his entrance through
the open window

“Good evening, Sir Mortimer!”

I rose to my feet, staring at him
stupefied

“I am sorry if my abrupt and un-
ceremonjous entrance has alarmed
you,' he sald mockingly, and regarded
me with a cold smile.

“You have managed to escape?” I
stammered

“Exactly, and I hope I do not in-
convenience you. With your permis-
slon, sir, I will withdraw the bolt This
little room reminds me too well of the
one I have just left. It is too cramped
for my taste."

He brushed by me brusquely and
drew the bolt. I thrust the papers in
my breast pocket. With ope motion
I closed the safe softly, and turned the
knob,

It
The safe was

CHAPTER XXX. /

Trapped.
Captaln Forbes passed Into the

that by the bler of her brother Helenn

larger room. I followed him slowly.

“C-0-W-A-R-D.”

sons must not know of Sir Mortimer's
gullt,  For though the papers, the
proof, was in our possessfon, the faet
remained. And f Captaln Forbes
knew that I was not Sir Mortimer

Brett, but an impostor, would he not
demand those papers? And having
them, would he not read them?

And Madame de Varnler? To what
extremes would she not go In her
rage? Now she believed that in some
way I had been cognizant of Captain
| Forbe’s escape, and had gone to the
room contalning the safe to give him
asslstance. PBut when she knew, as
she must presently, that I had tuken
the papers from the safe I could not
doubt that she would not submit meek-
ly. She would have her revenge, both
on Helena and on myself. She would
lusist on telllng Caplaln Forbes of Sii
Mortimer's gult

He would demand from me the pa-
pers and my cleverness would have
gone for nothing. For the mind of
Forbes moved in an obstinate channel.
Duty to him was a soldier's first im-
pulse. In doing what he thought his
duty, he would sacrifice all. Not Hel-
ena’s tears, nor my own entreaties,
would prevent him from hurrying
back to Downing street with the
proofs of Sir Mortimer's guilt.

For some seconds after we had
reached the large anteroom, the three
of us stood like so many wax flgures
Each of us had ample reason to feel
11l at ease.

“I have the homnor to report to your
Excellency,” sald Forbes at length, in
a volce that was admirably controlled
despite his Indignation, “that the sec-
ond dispatch—a dispatch of profound
importance, as T warned your Excel-
lency at Vitznau—was stolen from me
last nlght. May I express the hopa

that your Excelleney has received lt?"!

put an end to this game of cross-pur-
poOBCE,

“Then possibly madam can enlighten |
you as to its whereabouts.”

“I, your IExcelleney? Oh, no!" She
swept me a mocking courtesy. “I am
not o deeply In your Excellency's
counsel.”

“My patience, Sir Mortimer,” cried
Forbes, breaking into direct speech,
“has Its 1imits. I gee you at Luceérne
only with the greatest difficulty 1
warn you of the grave purport of a
dispatch which I am unable to deliver
to you because of your condition. The
next morning, when I would see vou,
you have disappeared agaln. I trace
vou here with difficulty. When for the
third time I attempt to deliver this
dispatch, T am held captive; the dis-
patch 18 foreibly taken from me. When
I ask you If you have recelved It, you
give me an indifferent answer. I dare
not believe that you are so far lost to
your sense of duty that you counte-
nance these violent acts of a bandit
But I must insist—"

He paused abruptly. I thought it
because he reallzed that his anger had
carrfed him too far, But when I
looked where he looked, I saw Helena
DBratt,

“Miss Brett!" he exclaimed In
palned surprise, “I am sorry to see
you here”

“And I am Infinitely relleved, though
bewildered, to find you, Captain
Forbes." She extended him her hand,
smiling wanly.

“But you will help me to make your
brother realize the danger of further
misunderstanding,” he eaid gently, his
apger at my indifference vanishing at
sight of her pale and haggard counte-
nance.

“My brother, Captain Forbes, s
dead. He lics in that room,” she an-
swered firmly, though her lips trem-
bled. )

She had made her decislon. She,
too, was determined at all hazards not
to act a lle.

Ag for Captaln Forbes, he was dumb
with astonishment. His eyes widened
with dismay and concern. But though
he did not speak hils startled glance
dwelt on me.

“Mr. Haddon Is my loyal friend,”
sald Helena, Interpreting his look. At
the same time she reassured me with
a quiet smile that more than her words
expressed her trust

A slow flush of anger mounted to
the temples of the king's messengor.
He towered over me menacingly.

“You have dared tamper with his
Majesty's business; you have tricked
one of his servants. By Heaven, you
will rue It dearly!"

“Captain Forbes!" Helena laid her
hand on bhis sleeve in her distress.

“Madam!” He turned on her In-
dignantly. “This man has deliberate-
ly passed himself off as your brother.
He tricked me into giving him impor-
tant papers of state, You Know that,
and you defend him? You dare call
him friend?”

“T did not know that,” sghe replied

“No,"” I said calmly. It was time (ol

firmly. “But I dare call him friend,
Captaln Forbes. You do not under-
stand—"

“Understand!” he stormed, before I
could make any reply myseclf. “I un-
derstand this only too well: he is in
league with a notorious woman, and
the still more Infamous Dr. Starva,
two Bulgarian adventurers of the most
dangerous type. I think that is
enough. That he has obtalned under
false pretensee my dispatches convicts
him of high treason. He will not leave
my sight until he Is placed under
arrest."

“lI am an American,” I said quietly

You may find it more difficult to do
that than you imagine.”

My mild expostulation maddened
him only the more. -

“An American?” He advanced to
me as If to lay hands on me. “Do you
flatter yourself that your nationality
leaves you free to play the spy and
traitor with impunity? Give me those
papera."

He came a step nearer. Instinctive-
Iy T placed my hands at my breast
pocket as If to protect the preclous pa-
pers. But again Helena, distressed at
his violence, restrained him

“Captaln Forbes," she pleaded, “pray
restrain your anger. It is natural that
you should feel the deepost suspiclon
againat Mr. Haddon. But if you will
be patient, I am sure he will make all
clear to you."

“Mfss Brett,” he sald sternly, “this
Is 2 man's work. It Is hardly becom-
ing in you to defend one who has tra
duced your brother's honor. How dare
vou claim an fmpostor llke this as
friend? He must be indeed a clever
villain to have so decefved you"

“Mr. Haddon has done enough,” she
answered proudly, “to just!fy my falth
in him. And let me tell you, Captain
Forbes, that I believe in his word so
implicltly that I have glven him my
word that untfl midnight to-night I
shall neither question his motivez nor
Interfere with any action of his. Nor
shall I permit another to act on my be-
half ™

Indignation and surprise fought for
mastery, as Forbes answered with res-
olution:

“I shall refuse to obey you, Miss
Brett.  You forget that it {s not your-
self who has been wronged so much
as Sir Mortimer and myself. Now, sir,
#zive me those papers that you took
from the gafe.”

For the firgt time Madame de Var-
nfer, shocked into rigid attention,
spoke. Her surprise at the demand
forced from her a contemptuous de-
tense of myself.

“You are mad!” she cried involun-
tartly.

“You see, Miss Brett,” exclaimed
Forbes, with satisfaction, “his aocom-
plice defends bim "

(Continued on Page Fourteen.)

DINING W!T™4 THE KING
[

Dining with « sung, especlally if
that king happens to be Edward of
England, may not be so pleasant as
one may imagine. It Is impossible for
others than members of the royal fam-
ily to converse with Great Dritain's
rulor unless he first addresses them,
and he never speaks to anyone to
whom he has not been formally Intro-
duced. Moreover, he will not permit
an Introduction to be made until ho
has been well Informed regarding the
person sceking it. Those giving Jin

ners to which the king has been invit- |
ed are, however, likely to be put :2n:~'n
at their wit's ends (o meet royal with
@8 than are the guests. The lhvl(auon
must state at what hour the dinner 15
to begin and at what hour it wil) ;-lld
and both beginning and ending musf
be at the momaent designated. Mt;»r
the table has been lalg and the ar.
rangements have heen completed, the
work Is inspectud by one of the king’'s
officrs, Who frequently Inslsts wpon
fmportant changes In the plans. He
makes certaln that the king will ba
seated 8o as to be free from drafts,

naiges and othor digturbing Influences

The host or hostess s not permitted
to provide wine for the king, provided
wine 1s to be served at the meal
This Is furnished by the king himself
and is taken to the place by a roval
servant. Sometimes the king and
other muembers of the royal family also
furnish thelr awn elgars. The seryvant
who has charge of the wines stands
behind the king during the meal and
attonds to his wants. The host or
hostess must aleo sgubmit o copy of
the menu for officlal inspection and it
Is important that certaln dlshes for
which members of the royal family
have a predeliction shall be served

|

| In setling the table care must be taken

that two knives are not placed at the
king's plate at one time. At all of the
Buckingham palace linners clean
konlves are placed at each guost's
place with every course and this rule
Is rigidly enforced at all dinners the
king attends, whether they are served
in the palace or elsewhere, Dinner
rmust be served the moment the king
seats himself, as the ane Inexcusable
offense s to keep his majesty walting.
Considering these conditions. perhaps
we are fortunate fn not belng required
to eéntertain royalty often here in
America,

' TEMPERANCE .
' DEPARTMENT

.
;5

)
B
!

A PUSH IN TIME.

Mrs. Kent spoke hurriedly, looking
down from her doorway at the boy
Wwho, after a run across the flelds, was
fanning himself with his straw hat.

.“r)f course. I can't preavent your in-
viting nim to your camp, Ralph-—and 1
can’t absolutely forbid hig going; Otis
Is old enough now to declde for him-
self. Put I do wish would nave your
headquarters-for-fun somewhere else
than on Cider MIIl Hill "

“There's no place in town can hold
a4 candle to ft,” declared Ralph im-
patiently, “There's boating, shooting,
fishing and all kinds of larks within a
minute’s reach, and the boys needn't
G0 there unless they like. Honestly,
Mrs. Kent, {f we fellows haven't brain
furnishings enough to keep straight
In spite of u lttle temptation, do you
think we're worth saving? And what's
a drink of sweet clder, anyw ay”"

“Il's the first step, the easy begin-
ning Ralph Thayer, I'm going to tell
You something I've never spoken of yet
to a lving person’—she opened a
emall locket hanging from a chain
around her neck—"do you know this
pleture?—no, it Isn't Otig: It's his
fathor, taken at the age Otls is now
You've heard all your life that he
dled of consumption—most people in
the village belleve It, but it isn't true.
He dled of—yes, Ralph, he dled ol
drink. And now you know what I fear
for Otls "

“Hello, old man,” called a cheery
volce, as Ralph walked away from the
door. “Stand and deliver the matter
that wrinkleth thy classic brow! When
is that shindy of yours at the camp
coming off? Don’t say thls aflernoon,
because I've zot to drlve to the sta-
tlon for Ethel and her four hundred
and thirty-seven trunks.”

“Sure, It's this afternoon,” returnea
Ralph absently, staring at his chum
Otis was bareheaded and branished a
tennis racquet aloft. He was a hand-
some lad, with a bright, delicate, like
able face—no other boy in school was
50 popular as Otls Kent. But Ralph
saw him now under the shadow of a
threatening something that made him
turn his eyes away. It couldn't he
that this brilliant, light-hearted fellow
would ever come to—that! The
thonght was monstrous.

“This afternoon It i3 then. 1 think
you might have consulted your uncle
about the date, but you meedn't look
g0 sheeplsh over it,” laughed Ous.
“I'll look after the girl and the trunks
and be with you ag soon as I can.”

The meeting at the camp was at 2
o'clock. All the boys of the Featherland
club—such was Its suggestlve name—
were there except Otfs Kent and Ralph

that the misslng member would soon
be along.  The camp was a shanty of
boards built on the top of a high hill
overlooking the rlver. The slope to-
ward the river fell away sharply, but
the other side of the hill was a succes-
sion of long, easy rises covered with
orchard lands belonging to neighbor-
ing farms. Loads of newly gathered
apples were creeping up the winding
road to the cider mill at the edge ot
the woods near by.

“Hooray, here’s the vintage—come
on, boys!" erled Charlle Wendell, ca-
pering around a bonch on which a keg
stood in the shade of a low-branching
oak tree at the back of the camp.
“Nice lad, to have it al! ready for us,
all cool and ripe—"

“Polite little boys always wait till
the refreshments are passed, ‘round,”
suggested Ralph, holsting the caperer
neatly over the bench and rolling him
into a convenient bed of burdocks
“The target practice comes first, fel-
lows; no use waliting for Otls for that
—he can’'t hit anythingz but a tennfs
ball. Here's a prize for the best—a

of the winner.”

They were soon in the mldst of an
excliting contest, all talking at once
as if it were a contest of tongues In-
stead of firearms. But all the timo
Ralph was thinking so deeply that he
hardly heard them The winsome facg
of his frlend seemed to hover befora
him in the sunny air, and always
above it there was Lhat threatening
shadow. But, after all, he must let
Otls live his own life. He couldn’t, if
he would, guard all the steps of his
way. Temptatfon to drink was every-
where—the only thing to do was to
face and overcome it. And a glass of
sweet clder—what was that to make
i fuss about? "“The easy beginning,
Mrs. Kent had sald. Pshaw, that was
the cry of women and weaklings—!

“L.ook here, Ralph of the stony
heart!” Charlle Wendell, with a won-
drously plaintive face, was holding up
the silver arrow he had won—"can
you longer refuse to pledge your vie
torfous knight In the contests of that
keg? A toast would be no more than
polite, if you're bound to go in for
manners.’”

Ralph dld not answer. He was look-
ing away down the hill at a fight ath-

the accompaniment of a cheerful whis-
tle. The memory of that pletured face
In the lacket came to him with the
suddenness of a revelation Onen
that other boy, Otls' father. had looked
and moved lkie that. And all his

hadn't held him back from that doom'

once. He turned and quletly put his
foot under the hench that held the kog.
A vigorous lift and push, and bench
and kegz together went bounding and
bumping down the steep side of the
hill into the river, and the host of the
party Wheoled about and faced his
guests with steady eyes

“Hello, the reformers have roped in
another man!”

The chief of the Featherheads is an
the water wagon!"

Some of the exclamations were ban
tering, some amusing, some sneering;
but Ralph's eyes kindled as he con-
fronted them

“Look here, fellows,” he sald firmly,
“that's the last clder you'll ever see

in this camp while I aown it. You may
say there's no harm in It—perhaps
not, for most of us—though you ean't
be sure. I've always sald let every
body fight his own battles, and that
it was all balderdash to talk ahout
it being our duty to keep temptation
away from other folks. But supposa

you knew for certain there was dan-
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silver arrow to proclalm the prowess |

letfe figure swinging up the road to |

cheerfulness and youth and strength |

Ralph's mental confllet ended all at !
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of us, mind you'!"—his eyes turned
unconsclously to that figure coming up
the hill—'would you want to be the
first to offer It to him? If somebody's
standing on shelving ground at the
edge of a cliff, do you want it to be

There was a startled silence for a
moment. The boys had not looked for
such sudden earnestness, but perhapa
they guessed something of the hidden
meaning of Ralph's words. Otle’ whie-
tle gounded nearer and his bright face
appeared through the hanging boughs
of the oak tree. Charlle Wendell
stuck the arrow upside down in the
front of his sweater and stepped to
Ralph’s side, holding aloft the club
banner which he had plcked up.

“What the chief says, goes,” he de-
clared. cheerfully. “I can call on all

rightminded Featherheads to rally
round the flag and stand by thelr
leader.”

There was a moment's pause, and
then, with a rush, the whole club was
massed around Ralph and Charlle, and
Otls Kemp, coming up, looked at them
with laughing inquiry.

What new kind of mystic rite has
been going on hehind my back?" he
demanded. “Is it a vow of friendship
or of \'nngt-unm'?"

“Of friendshlp, comrade," answered
Ralph —The Crusader Monthly.

| GOVERNMENT BY WHISKEY.
We hear a gool deal about “gov-
ernment by Injunction, government by
a plutocracy, government by Ilabor
unions, government by a mobh"—and so
on. But Governor Fuolk hit the bull's
eve recently In a speech In Topeka,
Kans, where he sald something like
this:
“The fight now golng on fn nearly
| every statg 1s to restorsa the govern-
ment to the people. Have you a gov-
ernment by the people In Kansas, or
have you a government by the llquor
interests? If any of you are under the
impression that you, the people, rule
In this state, you had better look
around you to find that you are mis-
faken. You, the people of Kansas,
have ordered In your constitution and
laws that no llquor shall be =old In
this state The jointkeepers have
overruled yonr constitutlon and set at
naught your statutes  You, the people,
bave declared that llquor shall not be
sold. The jolntlsts have declared that
it shall be sold. Who Is the superior
in authority—the people or the joint-
keepers? At the present time the
. jointkeepers are on top. They are run-
| ning right here in Topeka, the capital
of your magnificent commonwealth,
They are open, Insolent, arrogant and
impudent In thelr lawlessgness. They
not only breal your laws and operate

paclfied the company by telling them |

your fault If he takes the first step?",

—

In defiance of your authority, but, with
amazing insolence, they try to rup
your politics as well. They are tel).
nlg you for whom to vote in thig
county. If you want Hquor sold p
Kansas, theg let the law lorhlddlng
it be rcp‘na:“L If you don't want |t
sold, then elect officlals who will en-
force the law. 1 there Is not enough
power under the exlsting statutes to
malntain the dlznity of the state anq
uphold the laws, those in authority can
at least tell yoo what additional power
they want and have you glve it to
them, to the end that outlawry be ef.
fectually suppressed, It's up to you to
oither enforce the law or acknowlelge
that the Jjointkeepers have you
whipped, and repcal #he law. Gov.
ernment by the people—that {g the
end toward which patriotic men ghould
strive.”

What Governor Folk sald about Kan-
eag 19 true of all other states In the
union. Llquor sellers are persistent
violators of law. Even where the
1aws are most favorable to them they
do not hesitate to violate them, and
whera prohibitory laws prevall they
straln every nerve to elect officlals
who will not enforce them —Peoples
Popular Monthly.

W.C. T. U.

The Woman’'s Christian Temperanes
Unlon met at Miss Chapman’s, 2123
Adams avenue. Mrs. Montgomery, sy-
perintendent of contest work, spoke on
getting up and drilling a class from
the Good Templars or the churches or
scheols. It was left in the hands of
the loeal superintendent.

The state president, Mrs. E. E.
Shepard, spoke about her work In the
state, which was very much appreel-
ated, also the llfe work of Frances
Willard and of Abraham Lincoln
Very tasty refreshments were served
to about thirty members and thelr
friends.

GREAT REJOICING.

Not only does the Southland rejolee,
but from all over the nation s heard
the sonnd of pralse and thanksgiving
that Tennessee has passed the bill for
state-wide prohibition by such a decid-
ed vote, the house voting 20 to 13, and
the senate 62 to 26. Even the gover.
nor's veto has proved to have lttle
welght with the good men of Tennes
gee, for they have passed the bill over
his veto, and another state has heen
added to the roll of honor. Great i3
the rejoicing of the “state-wlders.”

ANOTHER CLASS TURNED DOWN.

The press dispatches have made
glad the hearts of the temperance
hosts by announcing that Presldent-
Elect Willlam Ifoward Taft has joinel
Emperor Willlam In the ranks of total
abstalners. Mr. Taft belleves that he
can withstagd the straln and pressure
of public life better by refusing alco-
holie beverages.

STRAWS IN THE WIND.

It is ostimated that If all the saloons
closed In the United States since Jan-
uary 1, 1908, were placed side by side,
allowing twenty-five feet front to each,
It would make a solld row of saloons
more than fifty mlles long. —Crusader

Monthly
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. Marxian Club Socialists :
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Any question concerning Soclal-
ism answered. Address all com-

’.
"

SX

1 munications to K. 8. Hilllard,
;. 436 Herrick Avenue,
b frfeet

| And inasmuch as most things are
produced by labor, It follows that all
such things of right belong to those
whose labor has produced them, But
it has so happened, In all ages of the
world, that some have labored, and
others have without labor enjoyed a
large proportion of the frults, This Is
wrong, and should not continue. To
gecure to each lahorer the whole prod-
uct of hls labor, or as nearly as pos-
sible, is a worthy object of any good
government.—Abraham Ildncoln.

RELIGION, SOCIALISM.

The Socialist is the most religious

of men. The man who howls, “Be
good! be good! be good” and strains
to keep up the materlal conditions
that render goodness Impossible, or
who does nothing to overthrow such
malerial conditions—such a man f{s
the quintezcence of Irreligiousness.
The Soclalist labors to bring about
material conditions that make good-
ness possible.  All others are “athe-

I5ts” In the worst sense that the word

ever conveyed.

THE CASE OF AZEF, THE RUSSIAN
SPY OF THE CZAR.

Disclosures have been made in Rus-
sla of a most diabolical nature., In
Russia, as in other countries there are

people distasteful “to the powers that
be,” who are not of the revolutlonary
order and a safe way to get rld of
them was concefved and executed by
the secret pollce of Russla, who were
hand and glove with the czar and
| hls favorites. They had this man
I Azef Joln the revolutlonists, binding
himself by thelr oaths and inflaming
| their minds against the men whom
the government wished out of the way
—planning and carrying into effect
| the acts of assassination by bomb-
throwing, Azef keeping the police in-
formed of the plots, the pollce allow-
Ing It to go on until after the explo-
slon and then capturing the poor de
| luded enthusiasts, who went to thelr
death thinking they had done thelr
fellows a service. The following from
the Weekly People. tells its awn tale:

Russia’s Latest Message.

“The case of Azev" Is meant for
thought, for plenty of thought; for
thought, and thought agaln.

The man who enjoyed the reputa-
tlon of an arch revolutionlst; who
had to hig “credit” the murder of a
string of notabllities, Grand Duke Ser-
glus among the lot; the sincerity of
whose purpose seemed seasoned by
“martyrdom In Siberia;" and who, aft-
erall, Is now known to have acted, step
by step, in obedience to “orders from
above,” instead of, as supposed, In
obellence to “orders from below'—
such a man Is a monumental figure:
the message that he sends to the
American Movement 18 not the least
fmportant, or least timely of the many
messages that are pouring In out of
Russla

The popular conception regarding
the polien spy, or “agent provocateur,”
Is that he szimply eges on unbalanced
revolutionists to deeds that lead fo

ger for one of us In that keg—for one

thelr own undolng. The “case of
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Azev"” opens wlder vistas. Like the
moon, which shows only one face to
the carth, manipulators of the
“agent provocateur” allowed him
to show only one side of hls make-
up. The other side {8 now dls-
covered. The “agent provocateur” has
a doubla missfon—to ald Usurpation of
the “pestiferous revolutionist,” and
alzo, to rid Usurpation of bothersome
fellow Usurpers. The well managed
“agent provocateur”  accomplishes
both ends—he accomplishes the one
by accomplishing the other. It is now
evident that Grand Duke Sergius, Von
Plehve, Siplaguine, Bogdanovich, and,
who knows how many others' wers
distasteful branches to the trunk ot
the Czar’'s reglme. They seem to have
absorbed sap that the trunk preferred
to have absorbed by Itself and some
other pet branches. The distasteful
branches were to be pruned off. The
direct process would have ralsed a

scandal. An Indirect process was pre-
ferable. The physical force revolu-
tionist afforded the meane. These

means were selzed

The story is told of a fight having
once broken out In the gallery of a
New England theater, and the rloter
belng selzed and about to be thrown
down {into the pit, & nasal volce was
heard shouting above the din: “Don't
waste him! Don't waste him' Drop
him on a fiddler!"—"Don't waste the
hairbrained physical-force only revo-
lutionist! Don't waste him!"” was the
word of command that {gsued from the
expert and experienced headquarters
of the Czar. “Drop him on some both-
ersome Grand Duke, or on a Von Pleh-
ve to whom we owe too huge a debt
of gratitude!” The command was
obeyed—and the pure and simple Rus-
sian physical force revolutfonlat died
bravely on the gallows taking unto
himself the flattering unction that ha
had dealt a blow to the Czar's reglme,
while, In fact, he was himself turned
to profitable use by the Czar's regime
Itself, who did not allow him to be
wasted, but dropped him upon tho
Grand Dukes Sergius and the Yon
Plehves, as occasion demanded.

The United States is more 1ike Rus
sia than the superficlal veacer Indl
cates. Russlan conditions are becom-
Ing American. More than any other,
these two countries throb to the fer-
ment of popular upheaval. In the na
ture of things the phenomena in Rusg-
sin have, or are beglnning to have their
replicas here

“Look out! On your guard against
the Amerlcan Azevs'*—such s the lat-
ost message wafted to us from Russia
to the ear of the militants who bave
ears to hear and minds to discern

UNCOVER{NG VERMIN.

A great stir Is reported to have been
caused in Franklin, Pa., by reason of
the revelations made by the Investiga:
tion of the charlty officlals, a goodly
batch of whom are now Indicted

Several of the worthles are charged
with assault and battery committed
upon the poor under their charge:

(Continued on Page Fourteen.)



